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ASTRONOMIC A I. FEATURES OF
1876.

Three Hundred and Sixty Days
Fifty-thre- e Snndajs ana Four

Eclipses.

From lbs New York Mercury.

The features of 1876 are
of sufficient interest to justify mention.
The year will contain 366 days, of
which fifty-thre- e wilt be Surdays. April
16 will be Easter Sunday being the first
Sunday following the passage of the sun
through the vernal equinox. There will
be four eclipses in 1876 two of each
luminary. 1. A partial eclip-- e of the
moon in the night following March 9,
visible from every part of the United
States and Canada, if weather permit.
Ai tiie middle of the eIipse 0 3 of the
moon's diameter will be in the shadow.
2. An annular'eclipse of the sun March
25. The annular phase wilt Iw visible
on this continent only at places very
near a line from Vancouver's Island to
the northwest shore of i!iidsn(s Bay.
It wilt he visible, as a partial eclipse

SELECT STORY.
SEEI5U BETTER DAYS.

The widow Minton bad seen ttr
days. How far back wasn't exactly cer-

tified; but she had seen tbern. Better
days hung moldiljr about her, like the
defaced shreds of antiquated embroid-

ery.
The sturdy gossips of the seaside Til-

lage, who went about with their skirts
tucked up and thetr bare brown arms
ready and able for any work, looked

askance at the widow Minion, with her
pitiful meagernessof aspect, ber Bicker-

ing black eye, and her trailing old gown.

They nudged each other and said,
ter days Lord save us !"

But the widow did not trouble the
neighbors much, nor they ber. A body

who couldn't do a heartsome hand's stir-

ring was best left alone to her brooding,
and the widow's smoky little cabin, sol-

itarily apart on the sea-shor-e, was left
.pretty much to herself and her boy

Tom.
Tom was a sturdy, brown-face- d lad,

who picked op a living by doing odd

jobs for the boatmen, and now and then
taking a day for fishing. Tom had

probably never seen better days. The
widow shook her head over him so

stupidly content, poor Tom! so beaming

and good-nature- over beggarliness and

hopelessness. A tall, well grown fel-

low, with bare feet, a torn straw hat, and

a red abirt, Tom took the world easily,

looking with reverent eyes on hia moth-

er's by-go- gentility, but by no means

seeming to covet it for himself.
The widow deemed it due to her past

respectability to be seen at church of a

Sunday evening, and you could see the
two walking at twilight along the sands

together, she with her clean pocset
handkerchief folded over her old hymn
book and a certain doubtful hesitancy of
gait, as if heaven itself might be look-

ing down critically on her shabby black

gown and rusty bonnet. As for Tom,

patient Tom, he went plodding slowly

after her, with his smiling face, whist-

ling to himself as he went. Always pa-

tient, alwaya plodding, poor Tom ! Pa

A Vale Blown Ont ol Its Harness
The Skj Filled with Wrecks.

From the Denver Vtmt.

The heavy wind registered on Pike's
Peak the other day seems to hsve struck
earth about Cucharas, and judging from
the reports received from that quarter it
must have been a pretty severe zephyr.
Considerable damage was done along its
track, and all work and business wss
perforce suspended during the preval-
ence of the gale. A Cucharas corres-

pondent of the Chieftain relates the fol-

lowing among other effects of the storm:
"While the proprietor of the Cucharas
Sample Room was at break'sst Ibis
morning, Ihe back door of bis establish-
ment was burst open by the force of the
wind, and hi bar and bar fixtures were
carried through the front window and
scattered over Ihe broad pampas in wild
and dire confusion. There was about
ten dollars in currency in the drawer,
and all was lost. Mr. Mitchell, one of
ihe leading merchants here, has been
engaged all the morning removing his
goods from the shelves and putting them
in a place of safety. Hia house sways
and vibrates so much that he fear it
may go down at any moment." He also
relates a touching slory ol a mule being
blown out of its harness, at a grading
camp, and carried away bodily. The
same paper also learn from a gentleman
just arrived from Walsenburg that the
mo't tremendous storm of wind ever
known in that section commenced about
daylight on Wednesday morning. The
air was full of flying dust, the roar of
the hurricane was deafening, and it waa
almost impossible to stand on one's feet
on account of the power of the storm.
The houses of Sheriff Thomas
and Jose Rival, a well as Mr. Ben Arn-

old's stables, were unroofed, and the
timely use of ropes alone saved the roof
of the Masonic Hall from being carried
out on the prairie. Doors and windows
were blown in all parts of the town,
outbuildings overturned and unroofed
and the whole place looks as though it
had experienced a heavy bombardment.
Fortunately during all t lie uproar no
one waa injured; though Ihe air is said

at times to haye been full of flying
boards, shingles, etc.

Western Sport.

In southern Colorado, about these
days, they are having royal sport. In
the northern portion of the territory few

buffalo are found, and these are account-
ed the really royal game. Our engrav-
ing depicts what might have happened
almost anywhere along the Kansas
Pacific Railway for a distance of Eve

hundred miles, only a year or two ago;
but, as our readers were informed last
summer, civilization has driven the
roaming herds further southward, and it
is rare now that any are seen near the
line of travel.

Tbo bleaching carcass is a common
sight even yet, however, snd reminds
the tourist forcibly of days now forever
fled. Buffalo destruction tins been wide-

spread and immense, and no wonder that
game has diminished so vastly. Mil-

lions of animals have been killed in the
past few year merely to gratify insatiate
hunters, who mule no use of the game,
but butchered it for spurt's sake alone.
Their work can yet be traced in many
places.

But Western sport is not sll for the
zest of gratification. The genuine West-

ern sportsman is a hunter for profit, lie
follow the herd, or trucks the deer, for
money's sake. In Denver last sumpier
we met a young Nimrod who has acquir-
ed a proud local reputation for courage
and endurance, who rpends every winter
in shooting large game on the mouniion
near at hand, and who realize hand-

somely for hi work. Deer, bear and

SOMERSET,

The Bight Executioner.

The revolting scenes accompanying
the execution of several criminals in
this vicinity are well calculated to bring
to public notice the disadvantages of
hanging as a mode for capital punish-
ment.

The teachings of Science are heeded
and sought for in the building of pri-

sons, in the management and care of
convicts, and in every modern correc-
tional system; and yet in so simple and
easy a process as the extinguishing of
human life, they are utterly ignored.

The most certain and painless death
known to science is caused by the light-
ning stroke, or by, what amounts to the
same thing, the electric shock. When a
powerful discharge of electricity is re-

ceived in the body, existence simply
stops, and the reason is obvious. Helm-holt- z

has proved that, for any vibration
which results in sensation to reach the
brain through the nerves, one tenth of a
second of time is required. Furthermore,
time is also needed for the molecules of
the brain to arrange themselves through
the effect of that vibration, through the
motions and positions necessary to the
completion of consciousness, and for
this an additional period of one tenth of
a second is expended. Consequently, if,
for example, we prick our finger with a
pin, it takes two tenths of a second for
us to feel and recognize the hurt. It
can easily be conceived, therefore, that
if an injury is inflicted which instantly
unfits the nerves to transmit the motion
which results in sensation, or if the an-

imating power is suddenly suspended by
an injury to the brain before the latter

consciousness, then death in
evitably follows with no intervention of
sensibility whatever.

Now rifle bullet, which traverses the
brain in the one thousandth of a second,
manifestly must cause this instant stop
page of existence, and proof of this is
found in the placid faces of the dead.
and in the fact that there is nothing
more common than to find men lying
dead on battle fields, shot through the
hrain, but wi'h every member stiffened
in the exact position it was in when the
bullet did its work. But a rifle ball is
slow beside the electric shock. Persist-
ence of vision impresses a lightning
flash on the retina for one sixth of a
second, but its actual duration is barely
one hundred thousandth of a second.

The effect of the shock on the system
is excellently described by Professor
Tyndall, who, while lecturing before a
large audience, inadvertently touched
the wire leading from 15 charged Leyd-e- n

jnra,"and received the whole discharge
through his body. Luckily the shock
was not powerful enough to be fatal; but
as the lecturer regained his senses, he
experienced the astonishing sensation of
all his members being separate and
gradually fastening themselves together.
Fie says, however, that "life was blotted
nut for a sensible interval," and he
dwells with much stress upon the opin-

ion that "there cannot be a doubt that,
to a person struck by lightning, the
passage from life to death occurs with-H- it

consciousness being in the least de
gree implicated. It is an abrupt stop-
page of sensation, unaccompanied by a
pang." So much for the death which,
by suitable alteration of the law, we
would have substituted for slow strang
ulation. The next point is its practical
accomplishment.

Instead of building a gallows and
providing rope, the sheriff, advised by a
competent electrican, would procure a
powerful Ruhmkorff coil and a heavy
battery. These instruments would rare-
ly need replacing, and would last inde-
finitely for other executions. The bat
tery and coil should be of sufficient
trength to deliver an eighteen inch

spark. In case of their being more than
one person to be executed, all of the
condemned would be conducted with all
due ceremoney to the place of execution
the left hand of one man handcuffed to
the right hand of his neighbor, and the
conducting wire fastened to bracelets on
the disengaged wrists of both criminals,
if only two are te be hanged, more than
that number are to suffer. The culprits
being seated so as to be seen by the legal
witnesses, the sheriff presses a button.
The current is instantly established from
the coil, passes through the bodies of the
men, and all is over. With a comjietent
electrican, who might be a member of
of the police force, and specially charg-
ed with the duty, there would be no
possibility of mistakes. The same ign
ominy which attaches to the gallows
would be transferred to this mode of
destruction, while the peculiar death by
lightning, which, among the ignorant of
all nations and ages, has been the sub
ject of profound superstition, would
without doubt, through its very incom-

prehensibility and mystery, imbue the
uneducated masses with a deeper horror.

"That's Howl"

After a great snow storm, a little fel
low began to shovel a path through the
large snow bank before his grandmoth-
er's door. He had nothing but a small
shovel to work with.

"How do you expect to get through
that drift?" asked a man passing along--

"By keeping at it," said the boy'
cheerfully: "that's how!"

That is the secret of mastering almost
every difficulty under the sun. If a
hard task is before you, stick to it. Do
not keep thinking how large or hard it
is; but go at it, and little by little it
will grow smaller, until it is done.

If a hard lesson is to be learned, do
not spend a moment in fretting, do not
lose a breath in saying, "I can't," or "I
do not see how;" but go at it and keep
at it study. That is the only way to
conquer it.

I f a fault is cured or a bad habit bro
ken up, it cannot be done by merely be
ing sorry, or only trying a little. You
must keep fighting until it is got rid of.

A Kentucky paper tells a story of a
backwoodsman who, a few days ago, saw
a carpet for the first time at Bowling
Green, in that Slate. He was ' some
what confused at first, thinking it was
some kind of ornament probably an
oil painting but, perceiving a bare
place at the further end of the room,
stepped back a few paces, and with a
running jump, struck the floor about
six inches from the edge of the carpet.
When his heels struck the floor he slip-
ped and fell back, but quickly arose and
after looking with complacency at the
distance ha had leaped, exclaimed:
"By gosh, I cleared ber.

better days anywhere, I shall bring 'em
with me, to be sure."

After that the sea looked bluer and
colder than ever, and the solitary wo

man lived a sort of hermit's life. No
cheery voice of gossiping neighbor
lightened and dreary cabin, no children
prallied about her; and only Belle, the
bright, blithe-hearte-d lassie, seemed to
remember to cheer her with a letter now
and them. celle was away now visiting
some distant friends, but in ter kindly
heart she kept a corner, it seemed, for
the poor old woman who bad saved her
life.

Three years four passed away, and
daily of a summer afternoon you might
have seen the widow sitting in ber door-
way, eager and hollow-eye- d, loeking out
for some possible ship that might be
Tom's. Tom was not a good correspond
en l, but occasionally np at the little
Host-offi- a wandering epistle wailed
her trembling hand. She was growing
very old and feeble now; but Tout was
getting up in the world, Tom was a was
first mate of his ship, Tom was a success,
Tom was a gentleman, and oh, above all
things, Tom was coming borne!

Not every one watches in vain, though
we may not always be looking in the
right direction. It was so with the wid
ow. As she sat one day with straining
eye gazing on far off sun-l- it sails, and
seeing how some of them hovered nearer
and nearer, and some, alas! took wing
farther and farther away, the doorway
darkened suddenly: there came rushing
upon her, as if dropped from the cloud
a plump, dark eyed, rosy --cheeked lady,
who flung herself into the arms of the
watcher with a cry o!' joy.

"Oh, mother!" she ezclaimed, half
sobbing, half laughing "oh, mother!
doii't you know me? Why, I'm ToiuV
wife, und I've brought the captain with
me!"

"Mother," said Captain Tom, thai
night, "you've seen better days, perhaps.
but I never have."

"For didn t I tell you," said Mrs.
Tom, archly, "that I was in love with
Tom? And father ownt half his ship.
you know, so if Tom's captain, I'm sec-

ond mate, you see. And we're going to
take you away to where we found our
better days."

MISCELLANY.
Self Made Men.

There is great practical truth embod
ied in the following extract: Life is a
school, and it is only through its strug
gles, its mishaps snd disappointmens
that we learn human nature, ourselves
and our fellowmen. It is only through
repeated falls that the child learns to
stand alone and walk. He who is the
architect of his cwn good fortune, char-
acter and destiny, is always a great man,
and if we will find ninety-nin- e out oi
every hundred of such men have begun
life without any other aid than a sound
physical, moral and intellectual consti-

tution, and have been successful in al
most all the phases of life tasting of
poverty, struggling with disappoint-
ment, relegated to obscurity and under-
going all the kicks and cuffs of ''outra-
geous fortune," and finally by the de-

velopment of their inherent energies in
such a hard, rough school, rising tri-

umphantly over all obstacles at last.
Many an unwise parent labors hard

and lives sparingly all his life for the
purpose of leaving enough to give his
children a start in the world, as it is
called. Setting a young man afloat with
money left by hia relatives is like tying
bladders under the arms of one who can
not swim; ten chances to one he will
lose his bladder. Give your child a
good education; and yon will havegiven
him what will be of more value than
the wealth of the Indies. To be thrown
upon one's resources, is to be cast into
the very lap of fortune, for one's facul-

ties then undergo a development and
display; an energy of which they were
previously unsusceptible.

A Marveliof Mechanism.

A marvelous piece of mechanism in
the way of clocks, is described in the
French journals. It is an eight-da- y in
strument, with dead beat escapement,
maintaining power. It chimes the
quarters, plays sixteen tunes, plays three
tunes every twelve hours, or will play at
any time required. The hands go
round as follows: One, once a minute;
one, once an hour; one, once a week;
one, once a month; one, once a year. It
shows the moon's age; the rising and
setting of the sun; the time of high and
low water, half ebb and half flood, and
by a beautiful contrivance, there is a
part which represents the water, which
rises and falls, lifting some ships at high
water tide as if they were in motion,
and, as it recedes, leaves these little
automaton ships dry on the sands. The
clock shows the hour of the day, the
day of the week, day of the month, the
month of the year, and in the day of the
month there is provision made for the
long and short months. It shows the
signs of the zodiac, it strikes or not.
chimes or not, as may be desired; and it
has the equation table, showing the dif
ference of clock and sun every day in
the year.

When Sir Isaac Newton changed his
residence, and went to live in Leicester
Place, his next door neighbor was a wid
ow lady, who was much puzzled by the
little she had observed of the philoso
pher. One of the Fellows of the Royal
Society of London called upon her one
day, when, among other domestic news,
she mentioned that some one had come
to reside in the adjoining house, who,
she felt certain, was a poor crazy gentle
men, "because," she continued, "he di-

verts himself in the oddest ways imag-irabl- e.

Every morning, when the sun
shines so brightly that we are obliged to
to draw the window blinds, he takes his
seat in front of a tub of soapsuds, and
occupies himself for hours blowing soap
bubbles through a common clay pipe,
and intently watches them till they
burst. He is doubtless now at hi favor-
ite amusement," she added; "do come
and look at him:" The gentleman
smiled, and then went upstairs, when,
after looking through the window into
the adjoining yard, he turned round
ndsaid: u My dear madam, the erson

whom you suppose to be a poor lonatio
is no other than the great Sir Isaac
Newton, studying the refraction of light
upon thin plates, a phenomenon which
is beautifully exhibited upon the sur-
face of a common soap bubble."

ihe Scarlet Fever.

It is as unnecessary for a child to die
of scarlet fever as it is that it ssould
be blind with caturact. Let us see. At
any time before the body has finished
its ineffectual struggle we are able to
help it, not by wonderful medicines but
by knowledge of anatomy, and the ap-

plication of common sense. We con-

sult the sympathetic nerve, and do what
it commands us to do. We must give
this child salt when it wants it; we must
give it acid when it has fever and anx-

iously craves it not vinegar, but lemon-j-

uice, because the first coagulates al-

bumen, and the latter does not, on ac-

count of the surplus of oxygen wit h it
contains. To imitate the soothing mu-

cus in the intestines, which is now want-

ing, and to give some respiratory food

at the same time, we add some gum-arabi- c.

To restore ami relieve the in-

jured nerve, we appply moist warmth.
In practice we can fulfil all this with the
following simple manipulations: Un-

dress the child and bring it to bed at
the very first siejui of sickness Give it
if it has already fever, nothing but sour-

ish warm lemonade, with some gum-arab- ic

in it. Then cover its abdomen
with some dry flannel. Take a well-folde- d

bed-shee- t, and put in boiling hot
water, wring it out dry by means of dry
towels an I ut this ovrr :h? flannel on
the child's abdomen Then cover the
whole, and wait. The hot cloths will
perhaps require repeated heat. Accord
me to the severity of the case, and its
stage of progress, perspiration will com
mence in the child in from ten minutes
to two hours. The child then is saved;
it soon falls to sleep. Soon after the
child awakes, it shows slight symptons
of returning inclination for food; help
its bowls, if necessary, with injections of
oil, soap and water, and its recovery will
be as steady as the growth of a green
house plant, if well treated. Of course,
if the child was already dying, nothing
could save it, or if it had already effu-

sions in the lining of the heart or brain,
it is much better that it should die. But
if the above is applied in due time, un
der the eyes and direction of a compe
tent physician, I will guarantee that not
one in a hundred children will ever die
of scarlet fever. I know this will star
tle some of my readers, especially those
who have lost children already. But I
shall go still farther. I maintain that
a child will never get scarlet fever if
properly treated. If a child has cor
rectly mixed blood, it will not catch the
disorder if put in bed with a sick child.
This is still more startling, bnt nothing
is easier of proof. Good Health.

A Romance of Chicago.

From the Chicago Tribune.

Yesterday evening a pale, thin wo-

man, meanly clad, was seen shivering on
the doorstep of a fashionable mansion on
Ashland avenue. Her whole appearance
betokened poverty and misery. The
roaster of the house, a comparatively
young man, clad in a costly fur overcoat,
ran up to the steps at the same moment
and gave the poor creature a quarter.
which she took with profuse manifests
tions of gratitude. It seems romantic
but it is a fact, that eleven years ago
that young woman lived in that same
mansion, the beautiful, accomplished,
and idolized daughter of wealthy parents,
Two suitors sought her hand one was al
fashionable young man, the other the
plumber's apprentice, who, while visit-

ing her father's lordly mansion to thaw
out the water-pipe- saw and loved the
beauteous apparition. He proffered his
suit in a blunt, manly style, told her
that his time would soon be out, and
showed her how the bills were made out
to meet her objection as to his lack of
fortune. The haughty and infatuated
girl rejected his suit and married the
handsome young man with whom she
sat up housekeeping in the costly man-

sion on Ashlard avenue. Wonderful
are the alternatives of fortune! The
plumber rose steadily, became wealthy,
and purchased the family mansion when
the young husband was compelled,
through going short on No. 2 spring at
an inopportune moment, to sell out his
property. The young husband took to
drink, and finally was buried in a pau
per's grave, and last evening his starv-
ing widow asked and received alms on
the doorstep of a house formerly her
own from the hands of her discarded
plumber-lover- , now its owner and a mil-

lionaire. (Slow curtain.)

A Fatal Habit.

Irresolution is a fatal habit. It is not
vicious itself, but it leads to vice, creep-
ing upon its victims with a fatal facilitv,
the penalty of which many a fine heart
has paid at the scaffold. The idler, the
spendthrift, the epicurean and the
drunkard are among its victims. Per-

haps in the latter its effects appear in
the most hideous form. He knows that
the goblet which be is about to drain is
poison, yet he swallows it. He knows,
for the example of thousands has paint-
ed it in glaring colors, that it will dead-
en all hia faculties, take the strength
from his limbs, and the happiness from
his heart, oppress him with disease, and
hurry his progress to a dishonored grave,
yet he drains it. How beautiful on the
contrary, is the power of resolution en-

abling the one who possesses it to pass
through the perils and dangers, trials
and temptations. Avoid, then, the con-

traction of the habit of irresolution.
Strive against it to the end.

A Crooked Railroad. The South-
ern Pacifie Railroad is decidedly crook-
ed at Tehachape Pass. About twenty
miles of the road is a succession of cuts,
fills and tunnels. Within this distance
there are thirteen tunnels ranging from
1,100 feet to a few yards in length. The
greater part of the way the road bed is
cut through solid granite, and the eleva-
tion is so great that the first mile and a
halt is attained by laying down eight
miles of track. In one place the road
runs through a tunnel, encircles the hill
and passes a few feet above the tunnel.
After completely encircling the hill and
going half way round again, the track
doubles on itself, and after running sev
eral miles in the opposite direction
strikes tip the canon. Once the track
crosses the pass and this involes the
building of a long and very high bridge.
On another part of the road is a tunnel
a mile and a half in length, io places
over 1,000 feet below the surface

WHAT EUVPT WILL EXHIBIT.

Cnrions Exhibits from the Land of
the Pharaohs Ancient, Compared
with Modern, Civilization.

The Khedive is the owner of most of
the Egyptian goods for the Exhibition,
all of which have arrived at New York.
The catalogue contains over 6,000 num-
bers. The best specimens of the agri-
cultural products are from the Khedive's
estates. In the collection are curious
weapons and ornaments from the bar-
barous tribes of Ihe remote regions of
Central Africa; jewels, inlaid work in
ivory, precious metals, rich embroiders,
produced by the Arabian artists of
Cairo; a classified collection ol product
of the Valley of ih. Nile, the cases and
the 2,500 specimens of the
cotton crop for the last eighty years,
showing ihe prices brought in Alexan-
dria and in Liverpool; raw and refined
sugar, grain of all kinds, hemp, flax,
doura, vetch, sorghum, lentils, poppy
seed anil ramie; all the wood of Egypt
in sections of trees, polished on one side;
dale, olive, and other preserved fruit;
tobacco, indigo, chemical preparations,
perfumery, Arabian honey, specimen of
marble and building stones, jeweled
Cl meters, saddles of embroidered leath
er and mounted with gold, agricultural
implements of the-mos- t inconceivable

a i terns, book for the blind, and draw
ing by the pupil in the polytechnic
school. By way of contrast will he
shown, side by side, ancient papyrus and
ihe. modern newspaper; hippopotamus
hi.te and calf-ski- chibouk and nargileh
and the Parisian cigarette, an European
porcelain and ancient red Kttery. This
enumeration is not a complete one, as
Ihere is alsoa world of curious things
from Soi.dan, Darfour, Abyinia and
Uganda. All wilt be arranged in their
respective departments at the exhibition,
label will specify their names and the
localities whence they were obtained,
ami a large map of Egypt will be hung
up for reference. The Khedive has ap.
propriated 600,000 frances to defray the
expenses of making the collection, trans-
porting it to this country and paying the
commissioners, all of whom are in this
city. But that the time, was too short
after President Grant's invitation, the
Khedive would have had a palace erect
ed on the Centennial grounds like the
one he had at Vienna, illustrating the
architecture and domestic life of .he
Land of the Pharaohs. Philadelphia
limes.

Eighty Honrs Fro a Xew fork to
san r ranCisco.

From lbs Alts California.
Acting on the experience of the "light

ning express" trains ol the New York
Central, Pennsylvania Central, and Bal-
timore and Ohio roads, Messrs. Jarreil
& I aimer, who are giving tha mairnifi
cent spectacle of "Henry V," in all the
principal cities of the United Slate.
have determined to try an experiment of
making the speed of forty miles sn hour
across the continent in a special train
chartered to transport the scenery, prop-
erty and performers to San Francico.

Mr. J arret t, a thorough railroad man.
made the calculations, found the plan
feasible, if the venture would iustifv the
expense, obtained the consent of hi
partner, and Ihe concurrence nf Mr
John McCulloiigh, who shares in the
profits snd expenses in the enlerorise in
California, and made proposals to the
railroad companies, which have been ...
ceptcd, and aa we learn from the Finl
and, in June, the train to make the trip
across the continent in eighty hours, will
start from New York.

To produce the tracedv as it ha Kn
produced in Booth's Theatar .
the transportation of an immense quan
tity or material and a large troop of
performers. The cost of fright and fare.
on the ordinary trains, added to the sal
aries going on during the seven dsys,
will equal the amount necessarv to be
paid for the privilege of running a sue- -
cial train on three days' lime, with only
three days' salary to pay. A few friends
wilt be permuted to participate in the
eighty hour trip across the continent.

Pittsburgh Tslegrscb.

Our Philidelphia contemporaries are
making a great ado editorially over the
fact lhat Judge Biddle, in a recent
homicide trial, charged the jury that
drunkenness was no excuse for murder.
We are tol l that the Judge, referring to
the "growing opinion" that drunkenness
is an excuse fur criae, ami that ft was
only necessary for a criminal to bring a
few of his boon companions into Court
to swear he had be n drinking to relieve
him of the full penalty of his crime
said "there never waa a gretter mistake
or a greater libel on the administration
of justice." While Judge Biddle is to
be commended for speaking out so plain-
ly in a community where murder is sel-

dom punished, except it be in cases of
such monsters as Brobst, it is humiliat
ing to learn that the "growing opinion"
in the Centennial city is that drunken-
ness is an excuse for crime. Io nearly
every case of homicide tried in Allegh-
eny county in the last twenty years.
from the lamented Judge McClore'a ac
cession Io Ihe bench to the presented by
the defense to mitigation of the degree
of the crime, that it rather aggravated
than palliated the offense. Indeed, Jnged
McClurs used to bold that drunkenness
was sn ingredient of every crime, and
that if the plea of drunkenness were to
be admitted for one day as an excuse,
there would be mors homicides than as
saults and batteries on the calendar, and
crime would go unpunished.

One of the anecdotes of the times is
told of an occurrence which took place
at London during one of the largest and
most exciting meetings held there by
Moody and Sankey. Mr. Moody, which
was very foolish, to say the least, called
upon on all those who wished to go to
Heaven to rise in their places. One af
ter another all the persons present got
up an remained standing, save one per
verse sailor, who obstinately kept hi"
seat. Fixing this obdurate mariner
with hi eye, Mr. Moody addressed him.
and asked if it could be possible he
itid not wish to go to Heaven also. "Yea,
your honor," responded Jack; "I wish
to go to Heaven." "Then why don't
yon rise with the rest?" "Becau-e,- "

said Jack very slowly, and surveying
the whole party with a scrutinis-
ing glance, "because I ain't going to
ship with any such a looking crew as
this."

And then oh, sufficient reward of all
her efforts! this real lady, this fair
young girl with the soft hands and the
pretty bathing dress, actually replied.
"I thought so."

"Here, give me an oar," she added
still panting. "But, my dear soul, well
never be able to row down to that point,
where I left my clothes.and I can't walk

to the hotel; I'm awfully tired. Can't
yon put me ashore at your place, and
send word for me down yonder?

The little dark cabin on the shore
brightened up with an unwonted luster
as the widow sheltered her young
charge, snd chsnged her wet garments
for some of her own.

"If my Tom would only come, I'd
send him for your things."

"0, no matter!" I'll wrap your shawl

about me and walk down myself after
I've rested a bit. I'm not hurt, yon
know, only soared. Dear me, how I was

scared! My old nurse used to teach me

not to scream, but if I hadn't screamed,

where should I have been now, I won-

der?"
Mrs. Minton would have gladly part-

ed with the last shred she possessed, and
gone shivering the rest of her days, to
nee ber worn out gown donned so hand-

somely by the bright lassie.
"They have seen better days, the

clothes miss, and I'll not deny that
they've been in good company in their
time; bnt they are not fit for a lady now."

Her companion laughed, a pretty,
mischievous laugh. She read the weak-

ness of her rescuer, and treated it ten-

derly.
"Whatever a lady has worn is fit for

a lady to wear," she said, and forthwith
wrapped herself, smiling, in the old gray
shawl.

And at that moment Tom, with his
red shirt gleaming in the selling sun,
and a string of fish on his shoulder,
stood in the doorway.

He stopped when he saw the guest
standing upon the hearthstone, a bright
fire behind her, and the kettle boiling
cheerily. She nodded to him familiar-
ly. Tom thought he must be dreaming.

"Tom and I are acquainted," said she.
"A re you?" responded the astonished

widow.
"Yes," said the girl. "I've watched

Tom many a time walking along shore
with bis red shirt, and once he took me
and father out rowing. Tem, your
mother saved my life."

"Saved your life!" echoed Tom, who
never in all hia life had heard of his
mother's doing anything before.

Tom, ettipi I and staring, was hurried
off in search of the missing garments.
And meanwhile hia mother betook her-

self to making a cup of tea for her pro-eg- e.

It was wonderful how a little
warmth of human feeling had roused this
woman to life and activity again.

When Tom returned, laden with vari-

ous articles of apparel, the two were
qnietly sipping their tea together at the
old round table.

He did not return alone, however.
Following him came a tall gray-heade- d

gentleman.
"Here's father!" cried the girl, spring-

ing forward. "Oh, father, this good la-

dy has saved my life!"
Lady! The widow Minton wanted to

kiss the beautiful rosy lips that pro-
nounced the words.

"Well, my dear," said the old gentle-
man, ly pinching the
plump cheek, "she haa done it very
thoroughly. You certainly don't look
very near death just now."

Whereat the story, with due enlarge-
ment an J variation, was told him with a
pretty pout.

The father smiled, but also he furtive-
ly wiped away a tear.

"Well, madam," said he courteously,
"accept my rordial, thanks for looking
after my little madcap Belle. She's my
only child, you see, and as full of pranks
as any dozen."

Belle playfully put her hand over her
mouth, "I won't have my character tra-
duced where they've been so good to me,"
she cried. "And oh, father, isn't this a
beautiful place such a view of the wa-

ter! I mean to come down here every
day and do my sketching. '

"I'm afraid," said the sire, shaking
his head, "that this good lady will hvve
cause to wish she had thrown you over
board."

"Oh, no, father; she likes me and I
like her. And I've fallen in love with
Tom long ago, you Know."

Tom blushed painfully. Something
strange and new stirred in hia mind.
Campliments did not sweeten his
thoughts as they did his mother's for
Tom had never seen better days, and felt
as if he were being made a jest of.

A week passed, during which the
young girl strolled almost daily to the
cabin. When she was there Tom seldom
entered the house. He had grown shy
and sulky; he sat on the shore darkly
brooding, or went off silently to hisfirh-in- g.

One morning Belle and her father de-

parted. Belle kissed the withered cheek
of her friend, and that was all. For when
mention had been made of helping her
substantially, the widow had drawn her-

self sharply up, all the lady shining in
her eye.

"I may have seen my best days," she
said, "but I haven't come down to that
yet. And if I needed any rewarded, I 've
had it now," she added, as she felt the
soft blood mantling in the cheek that
Belle bad kissed.

Long after the two had left, Tom went
about with a cloud on hia face, and in
his ears were ringing those mocking
words: "I'm in love with Tom." A dis-
gust for his fishing life and for himself
and for all their miserable surroundings
of poverty filled the lad's heart with an
unwonted bitterness.

"Mother," said he one day, as he sat
darkly brooding over the hearth, "you
said you were a born lady; why didn't
you make a gentleman of me'"

"I hadn't any money left when you
came," said the widow briefly.

"Then it's money that makes people
gentlemen and ladies?"

"I don't know," said the widow, puz-
zled; "they somehow mostly have it."

One day Tom came and told her he
was going to sea. There had been a
man down looking for bands, and he
had taken Tom gladly, for Tom was a
handy fellow at almost any kind of sea
craft; and would soon mske good sea-

man.
"And you must just bid hers patient-

ly till I came back, mother; for if there's

Bengal Tigers.

In many of its habits, and in much of
its anatomy, the tiger is simply a huge
cat, a monstrous and ferocious develop-
ment of the sleek tabby that purrs b,
the hearth in every cottage. Being a
shy. morose animal, he is usually found
roaming about by himself; but at cer-

tain seasons his mate is sure to be not
far from him. His favorite food con-

sists of the ordinary domestic cattle,
which are mostly, in the plains of India
weak and under-size- d creatures. When
he cannot find these he contents himself
w'th the different deer of India and
wild hogs; occasionally preying on mon-

keys, pea fowl and even smaller animals.
These are suddenly struck down, most-
ly during the night, seized by the throat
and dragged off in some secure spot in
the neighloring jungle which is known
as the "kill" Here he eats what his ap-

petite requires at once, and then leaving
ihe carcass, retires to a smooth, trampled
down lair, hard by (just as a hare lies
in its "form"), returning after a period
of sluggish repose to take another meal
at the kill. He will easily consume a
buffalo in the course of a night. If bard
pressed for food the tigress will desert
her young and even eat them. As for
the young tigers, they are far more de-

structive than the old, killing three or
four rows at a time for the mere pleas--r- e

of killing, when they first set np in
life for themselves; whei.a an older ti-

ger rarely kills more than one victim at
a time, and this will last him for a per-
iod of two or three days, or even for a
week. They apparently develop into
man eaters when they are old and slug-
gish, and the teeth are somewhat decay-
ed. Preferring human flesh, they find,
when once the awe natural to wild ani-

mals at the presence of man is shaken
off, that he offers an easy and tempting
prey. Such is the power and ferocity
of these man-eatin- g tigers, that whole
villages are sometimes deserted through
their devastations. Ine on instance, in
the Central Provinces, a single tigress
caused the desertion of thirteen villages,
while two hundred and fifty square miles
of country were thrown out of cultiva-
tion before the creature was shot.

Oysters With Bones.

From the Kaasa City Journal of Commerce.

Yesterday a Granger-lookin- g gay put
in an appearance at the Loland Hotel
just at dinner time. Seating himself at
the table, he gathered up the bill of
fare, and, running over it a few minutes,
said to the waiter who stood beside him
waiting for his order, "You kin bring
me all there is on the bill, for I'm dog

. ...gonea nungry." a good dinner was
brought to him, and soon the Granger
was manipulating his knife and fork at a
lively rate, making the dishes which
surrounded him fairly clatter. A gen
tleman who sat beside him said to the
waiter, "bring roe a Kaw River oyster
dressed in crumbs." Thisorderdid not
pass the Granger. No sooner did he bear
it than he said: "Here, my boy, you kin
oi--ng me one ol theni too." The waiter
hustled out of the room, and soon re-

turned with a pig's foot in batter. As
soon as it had been placed upon the ta
ble, the gray soused his fork into it and
started on his work of demolishing it.
After tearing it par'ly to pieces, he re
marked: "Isn't this oyster a leetle over
size?" The gentleman to whom the in
terrogatory was addressed replied in the
negative. "Where," said the Granger,
"is this Kaw River?" The desired in-

formation was given and the Granger
appeared satisfied. He minced away a
while at the pig's foot, then turning to the
gentleman at his side, said, "Salt water,
eh?" "No," replied the gentleman
"fresh water." After he had finished the
foot, he said "Well, I'll be doggoned if I
haven't seen a heap of oysters, in my
time, but this is the first one I ever seen
that bad bones in it." It was an audible
smile that went round the table, when
the Granger, picking his teeth with his
fork, innocently asked, "What in thun-
der are you laughing at?"

Cure for Love or Liquor.

At a festival at a reformatory institu-
tion, recently, a gentleman said, of the
use of intoxicating drinks: "I over-
came the appetite by a recipe given to
me by old Dr. Hatfield; one of those
good old physicians who do not have a
percentage from a neighboring druggist.
The prescription is simply an orange
every morning a half hour before break-
fast. "Take that," said Ihe doctor,
"and you will neither want liquor nor
medicine. I have done so regulrrly,
and find that liquor has become repul-
sive. The taste of the orange is in the
saliva of my tongue, and it would be as
well to mix water and oil as rum with
my taste."

A Wife's Power. A good wife is
to man, wisdom, strength and courage;
a bad one is confusion, weakness and
despair. No condition is hopeless to a
man where the wife possesses firmness,
decision and economy. There is no out
ward propriety which can counteract in
dolence, extravagance and follv at home.
No spirit can long endure bad influence.
Man is strong; but his heart is not ada-
mant. He needs a tranquil mind; and
especially if he is an intelligent man,
with a whole head, he needs its moral
force in the conflict of life. To recover
hia composure, home must be a place of
peace and comfort. There bis soul re
news its strength, and goes forth with
renewed vigor to encounter the labor
and troubles of life. But if at home he
finds no rest, and there is met with bad
temper, jealousy and gloom, or assailed
with complaints and censure, hope van
ishes, and he sinks into despair.

Edward S. Stokes, who shot Fisk haa
been for the last two months confined to
his bed in the hospital of Sing Sing
with asth ma and chills and fever, con
tracted in prison. His constitution ap-
pears much broken, his hair is almost
white, and his form is bent and atten
uated. His terra of imprisonment, by

stretch of the law, will expire nest
September, but his counsel claim that it
should end by the 6th of January. A
strong effort will be made to procure
his release from the Governor at that
time. Oreat complaint is made of the
present unheahhineaa of the prison, ow-

ing to the overcrowding of inmates.
There are 1,000 cells seven feet by six,
and half of those contain two convicts.
who sleep one above the other.

from all parts of the United States sn.l
Canada outside that limit, except in
Florida. 3. A partial eclipse of Ihe
moon at 3:30 P. M. of September 3. not
visible on ibis continent. 4. A total
eclipse of the sun at 4:30 o'clock in liie
afternoon of September 17, not visible to
any part of the American continent
The sun will rise eclipsed in the eastern
half of Australia, and the phenomenon
will l visible from a large part of the
South Pacific and Antarctic oceans, the
limit of the partial phase passing very
near the South Pole.

Venus will be an evening star till Ju
ly 14, and rise before the sun during the
remainder of the year. Mars will be an
evening star till August 12, the date of
his conjunction with the sun, when both
will be in conjunction with Uranus and
nearly in appostiion to Saturn. He will
rise before Ihe sun for Ihe remainder of
the year. Jupiter will he the morning star
till May 17, the date of his apposition to
the sun, and an evening star from that
date till December 4, when he will be in
conjunction with the sun and Mercury,
Saturn will set after the sun till Febru-
ary 17, the date of the conjunction.
From that time he will rise before the
sun till August 27, when he will be on
the meridian at midnight, and will be
an evening star during the last four
months of the year. Uranus will be on
the meridian at midnight of February 6,
and in conjunction with the sun August
12. He will be just visible to the naked
eye on fine evenings in the spring and
early summer months. Neptune will
be on Ihe meridian at midnight October
26. His right ascension at that date
will be 2 hours 9 minutes, and north de
clination 11 degrees 6 minutes nearly
on the line from Hamal to Menkar. He
cannot be seen except through Ihe tele
scope.

OCCULTA TIOX 8.

February 3. from 3 40 P. M. to
about 11:30 P. M., the moon being near
her first quarter, will pass over the
Pleiades occulting in succession all the
prominent members of the group except
one. She will again pass through the
Pleiades November 2, from 11 to 12:25
in the evening, occulting three of the
six that are ordinarily visible. February
17. About 4:40 A. M. the moon will
occult a star of the third magnitude,
known as PI, in Scorpio. August 6.
At 9:50 P. M-- , the moon being nesr the
full, will occult the planet Saturn; and
again at 2 o'clock in the morning of
September 3. December 4. At 10 P. M.
the moon will occult Gamma in Cancer,
of the fourth magnitude.

Sentimental Tea Sets.
From the Detroit Free Press.

The latest fashion in china is some-
thing entirely unique, and needs a little
explanation for the uninitiated. A lady
announces her intention of getting up a
"sentimental tea set." This means that
she desires each of her friends to pres-
ent her with a cup snd saucer, whose
size, quality, and costliness are left to
the tastes and generosity of the donor.
When a sufficient number has been
presented the nondescript collection is
christened as a sentimental tea set. The
lady is then in duty bound to give a tea-par- ty

to her contributors and friends in
which the cheering weed is served in the
motley china, gathered together in Ibis
polite way of putting one's friends un-

der contribution. Of course the ladies
vie with each other in seeing who can
collect the greatest number of oflerings.
and Ihe gentlemen are warmly welcomed
who come bearing in their hands costly
cups of delicate Sevres, or the petite
creations of Oriental taste. We know of
a lady in a neighboring city who num-
bers already twelve of these oddities,
and she has just begun her collection.
Her tea service thus far rang- - from a
tiny cup and saucer one hundred years
old to an offering large enough for a
bowl. The intermediate range includes
variety in form, size, and material. Great
was the sport at the first tea-drin- k,

while the unique display afforded an
abundant subject for conversation. We
are told by those in authority that the
fashion promises to be quite universal
this winter, and we are sure it will be
provocative of endless fun and perhaps
just a little rivalry, for will not a wo-

man's attractive powers be measured by
the number of these fragile offerings she
receives from her friends? What a re-

surrection of odd tea cups and saucers
from long-occupi- hiding places will
take place, and what a search there will
be in the china shops for specimens
rich and rare!

Old Twins.

A Boston paper reports that the oldest
pair of twins in this country, and per-
haps in the world, reside in Massachu
setts, one in West Springfield, and the
other in Goshen. Their names are Dan
iel and James Price, and Wednesday,
December 22, was their ninety-fir- st birth
day. They strongly resemble each oth-

er in form, feature and manner, have al
ways been remarkably healthy, and are
still active, mentally and physically.
Their father, Daniel Price, came to this
country as a soldier under Oenrral
Burgoyne, in the war of the Revolution,
and was with his armv while on it wav
to Boston as prisoners of war. Price
fell out of Ihe rank on the way and be
came a resident of Williamsburg, Mass.,
where he spent his days and brought op
a family. One of the twins above nana-e- d

waa lor many years aa employe and
inspector io gpringfield.

tiently falling asleep during the sermon.
and patiently listening, open-mouthe- d,

to the closing hymn, hi careless, bright
face, contrasting so oddly with his moth-

er's querulous and tear-wor- n visage,
won for him the soubriquet of Widow
Minton 's rainbow.

The minister of the parish, mistaken
son!, deemed it incumbent to make a

call on the widow; and, on charity bent,

it is said unwarily offered to employ her
services in hia household for a season.
He deemed it hia duty to rouse the old
woman to activity.

He did rouse her; and it is averred
that he never found time to call at the
cabin again. Did he take her for a
common household drudges, or a low-

born field hand? She thanked God she
had too much spirit left yet to put her- -

reIf under anybody's feet. He hadn't
far to go to find scores of drudges and
diggers, but he might go further before

he knew a lady when he saw her.
It might have been the afternoon after

the good roan's visit that the widow sat
idly brooding at her cabin door. Her
eyes had a wandering far-awa-y look,
and her face was keener and thinner than
ever. Beyond the bluff which sheltered
her cabin, stretched a far line of sea-coa-

the white ssnd gleaming silvery
in the sun. Far off a group of bathers,
in bright dresses, frolicked between shore
aad water. They came from the great
hotel down beyond; she could almost
catch the sound of their voices as she sat
slowly rocking in her doorway. It was
a quiet afternoon; the air was soft and
soothing, and the widow's heart so full
of bitterness, felt itself sweeten and soft-

en in the stillness. This part of the
shore, sheltered by its overhanging rock,
was seldom disturbed by intruders, but
presently the watcher's eye caught sight
of a young girl splashing and frolicking
in the water jjst beyond the rocks. It
was a pretty sight, the rounded arms ,the
curving shoulders, the swaying, floating
figure. And perhaps the old woman re-

called with a 'sigh the time when she
was young and blithe, too, and had as
cheery a voice as that with which the
fair swimmer hailed her companions in
the distance.

Gazing absently on the smiling scene,
reverie fell upon her, and when she

looked again, the young water-nymp- h

had disappeared. She had probably
swum ashore behind the rocks. The
widow turned away, hugged her thin
shawl over her shoulders, and thought
the sea-wi- was chilly. Hsrk! What
was that? Surely she heard a cry. No
merry shout or ringing laugh this; it
might be the cry of a wild bird on its
way to its mate.

She couldn't have got beyond her
depth, that young creature, surely! But,
la! what if she had? Dying young, a
bodr gets quit of a deal of trouble.
And Yes, surely, that was a scream.
The widow looked sharply out. Would
Tom never come? The tide was rising,
and and something certainly was the
matter. She called she beckoned fran-

tically to the bathers beyond they
seemed both blind and deaf.

No one, not one soul, at hand, nnd
that young thing in peril of life! A
minute she stood still, listening a fee-

ble old woman with a haggard, scared
face, to whom no one would have dream-
ed of looking for help.

"I can't stand this," she said, ''Seems
I might pull out that old scow myself.
Tom!" she screamed, with a yell that
held the concentrated energy of ten
years. But no Tom appeared. And it
was the widow herself, with those with-
ered old hands that disdained the min-

ister's kitchen work it was the widow
herself, who straining, tugging, and
with her gray hair fluttering in the
wind, unloosed the old dug-o- from its
moorings, and trembling, unskilful,
armed with a rode paddle, went spinning
out dizzily over the water. It leaked,
the old scow; it scorned the broken pad-

dle and the heavy oars, but finally it
came drifting out blindly and dizzily to
to the object of her search. A plump
hand, with a glittering ring upon it,
clutched the edge of the boat, nearly
oversetting it, A young, eager face, with
streaming hair, looked up from the wa-

ter, and gasping, shuddering, half drown-

ed, and wholly scared, the young water
nymph was presently aboard the old
craft.

''Oh, how frightened I was!" she
cried. "I felt sure I was losing all my
strength, and would go to the bottom.
Oh, you good soul! you dear soul! how
ever did you get me to this water-logge- d

craft?"
"It has seen its best days, certain,"

said the widow, tugging at the oars.
"You dont look able for

said the girl. ?
"I km seen better days," wan 'the quiet

answer.

elk; are his special victims, snd the
number he has brought down in five
years would surprise Eastern hunters.
His best day's shooting, he told us, wss
four bear, and he was only a novice. He
happened to "tree" three of these a
dsm and two n cubs and mads
fortunate shots. For this winter lis had
planned a buffalo bunt in southern Col
orado, and expected to clear a handsome
sum from its results. Could we have
accepted his cordial invitation to join
him on the expedition, we might speak
more from personal knowledge concern
ing Western sports. Rural Home.

A Dnel In Virginia With Swords --
Both Parties Wounded.

The Winchester (Va.) Time gives
the following particulars of a duel
fought in that vicinity:

A duel was fought at Carter Hall
Spring, about a half mile from Millwood
and ten miles from this city, on Thurs-
day afternoon, about 3 o'clock. The
principals were Mr. Robert Seville, an
Englishman, who lives at Carter Hall,
and Mr. Wm. F. Randolph, of Clarke.
Randolph was the challenging party,
and the weapons selected by Neville
were swords.

The cause of the challenge we have
not learned, bnt rumor has it that Mr.
Randolph supposed that he had been
treated with discourtesy upon several
occasions by Mr. Neville. Mr. Neville
is said to be a practiced swordsumn,
while Mr. Randolph was entirely with
out experience in the use of that weap-

on.
We are informed that Mr. Neville's

sword was a regular basket-hil- t, double-edge- d

dueling sword, and lhat Mr. Ran-

dolph used an infantry officer's dress-swor-

The principsts exhibited perfect nerve
and coolness, and when the won! wss
given the slashing was quite lively. Mr.
Neville received a thrust in the sida.
causing a slight wound. Mr. Randolph
was severely cut on both sides of the
head, the temporal artery on the left
side being severed, sfter which the sec-

onds interposed and put a stop to the
fight. Fortunately Ihere was a skillful
surgeou on the field, who was prompt in
staunching the wounds, but for which
Ihe result might have been serious. We
are further informed that after the fight
explanations ensued, and the principals
parted upon friendly terms.

Dueling is so much out of fashion
in this part of Ihe country tbal this af-

fair has caused quite a sensation. The
general sentiment in regard to it is one
of regret. Since the above was in type,
we have heard that stss were taken at
Ihe Clarke Court on Monday to have Ihe
parlies indicted.

C. O. Coon, of Elkhart, Indiana, has
a brass drum which waa manufactured
by Richard Bickel, Dundee, Scotland,
March 23. , and will be 263 years
old the 23d of next month. Some fencer
owner shortened ihe barrel of the rfru;u
about one-thir- of its length. The 1'rit-is- h

coat-of-art- is painted on the out-

side, but ia shortening it the unicorn was
out off and part of the legend, leaving
only "Diett Moo."


